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reforming the evils around him; so, almost with the gospel of despair, he says:
'' Dreamer of dreams, born out of my due time, Why should I strive to set the crooked straight ? Let it suffice me that my murmuring rhyme Beat with light wing against the ivory gate, Telling a tale not too importunate To those who in that sleepy region stay, Lulled by the singer of an empty day/'
Then he plunges into the body of his story, with the first words a command to his readers :
<e Forget six counties overhung with smoke, Forget the snorting steam and piston stroke, Forget the spreading of the hideous town ; Think rather of the pack-horse on the down, The dream of London, small and white and clean, The clear Thames bordered by its gardens green."
The "Earthly Paradise" is, indeed, William Morris's escape from the land he was fated to live in to the land which he would have chosen had he been a free agent.
The first of the tales to see the public light was—to write as an Irishwoman—not one of the tales at all. For the " Life and Death of Jason " grew so long that he was compelled to publish it independently; and so it happened that it was the first to appear: this was in 1867. It was its author's first public success in literature. Of his " Defence of Guenevere," published nine years before, the first edition had not yet been sold. Of this second book, a fresh edition was needed at once, and the sale has been continuous ever since.
There is a placid serenity about this tale of Jason